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DWELLERS IN 


a persone are some brief 
GLASS HOUSES. 


observations on the sub- 
ject of Wall Street. One 
gathers, even after the most casual perusal of 
the business and political news, that Wall Street 
regards itself as the champion and conserver of 
the American world of industry. In times of 
unrest, political and social, Wall Street can find 
no characterization too bitter for the man or 
party that would “hurt business.” To those 
whom it accuses of “destroying confidence” or 
of “preaching the gospel of discontent,” to the 
detriment of prosperity, it 
applies words of denunciation 
that never vary. Don’t knock; 
boost, says Wall Street. Build 
up, don’t destroy, the Wall 
Street organs cry. In view 
of these undoubted facts, it 
is interesting to consider the 
attitude of that set of Wall 
Street gentry which is known 
as the Bear element. Surely 
they are as much a part of 
Wall Street as the Bulls; in 
just as good standing; just as 
reputable. Therefore it seems 
odd to an outsider that Wall 
Street should so savagely de- 
nounce Others for doing or 
saying just what men in its 
own ranks do and say con- 
tinually and consider perfectly 
legitimate. Wail Street de- 
plores, as we have said, any 
movement that hurts business 
or impairs confidence; yet 
whenever business is hurt or 
confidence impaired, what 
does a good part of Wall 
Street do? It systematically 
sets out to make matters 
worse. By means of fake 


rumors, manufactured and cir- 
culated to cause a break in 
the market, the Bears do their 
level best to create for their 
own profit a condition such 
Street righteously 


as Wall 
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“deplores” when others create it: a condition 
of hurt business and impaired confidence. ‘The 
widows and orphans for whose welfare Wall 
Street is so touchingly solicitous do not receive 
much consideration when the time is ripe for a 
Bear raid. Every share of widow-owned stock 
which is thrown on the market under the influ- 
ence of Bear rumors but helps to make profits 
more certain for all of Wall Street that has sold 
short. If the business world is nervous, make 
it moreso, If there are reports afloat of Trust 
prosecutions by the Government, magnify them. 





POCAHONTAS PERKINS 


In His Famous Act OF SaVING THE LIFE OF CAPTAIN JOHN SMITH. 
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If “capital is timid,” throw additional scares 
into it. In other words, don’t bédost, knock. 
Don’t build up, destroy. And all the while 
have the unspeakable gall to call this or that 
public man down hard on the ground that he is 
hurting business. There are, it is painfully true, 
a large number of men in this country, some of 
whom may get a considerable hearing, who 
advocate and preach vociferously all sorts of 
half-baked theories which do undoubtedly dis- 
turb business conditions and make them un- 
stable. These men for the most part, however, 
are sincere. ‘They really be- 
lieve in themselves and in 
what they preach, and if they 
disturb things in the process 
they do itincidentally. Wall 
Street, when it chooses to be 
bearish, disturbs deliberately 
and with no other purpose in 
view but to make money out 
of the depression, distress, 
and disaster. If the country 
is in the frying-pan, lend a 
hand and, if possible, put it 
in the fire. That is good Bear 
gospel. When will Wall Street 
discountenance and condemn 
on its own thoroughfare what 
it so uncompromisingly dis- 
countenances and condemns 
on the outside? 


= 

THERE was a man in AZsop’s 

Fables who, in trying to 
please everybody, succeeded 
most emphatically in pleasing 
nobody. In some respects 
the Hon. WiLiIAM H. Tart 
reminds us of him. President 
Tart is not radical enough to 
please the radicals, but alto- 
gether fo radical to please the 
conservatives. A‘sop’s man 
lost out by sticking to “the 
middle of the road.” Will 
Tart? The former was, and 
the latter is, a well-meaning 
man. 
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THE JUNGLE TOILETTE. 


WaSH-BASIN, WATER-SUPPLY, AND TOWEL-RACK. 


HOW A LOVER LOST OUT. 











URNING the corner of the Rue de Meringue rather 
abruptly, Anna’s horse took fright at a woman’s hat. 
He reared up on his hind legs and plunged violently 
forward. Just at that instant the saddle-girth broke, 
and the horse reared and fell back. It was a criti- 
cal moment. Anna was in imminent peril. Just as 
the rider was about to be crushed under the animal 

















there was a clatter uf hoofs, and a strong arm en- 
circled Anna. She felt herself drawn into safety. She opened her 
eyes, and there was the strong masculine face of Lord Arthur Athel- 
stan, the handsomest man of the oldest family in England. 

Being in the arms of Lord Arthur was much nicer than being 
crushed under the cruel and relentless back of a horse. To be saved 
by Lord Arthur was a social triumph, too. It was better than being 
presented to the king or invited to one of Lady Jane Nod Noddle’s 
affairs. Everybody would know who Anna McGonnigal was now. And 
when Lord Arthur asked if he might call it was certain that Anna would 
know everybody! £verybody/ 

Lord Arthur was evidently very hard hit. It was certain. The 
beautiful girl he had held in his arms had made a great impression on 
his lordly heart. 

Sir Knight Arthur was not a laggard in love, and was most happy 
when he obtained permission to call. It was Anna’s brother who greeted 


‘e elty to Something or Other 





him, however, when he arrived at Anna’s residence, and 
told him to make himself thoroughly at home. 
“She will be very sorry to miss you,” said Anna’s 
brother. “I think she’s out suffragetting this afternoon.” 
Lord Arthur left his card 
and walked sorrowfully 
away. ‘The next day being 
bright and beautiful, Lord 
Arthur thought he might 
meet her riding in the park. 
She had been so sorry to 
miss him that Lord A. 
thought that she might not 
object to a casual meeting 
there. But luck was against 
ie him. There was a meeting 
for the Prevention of Cru- 
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that day, and Lord Arthur 
rode and rode, and finally rode 
home in the beautiful twilight alone. 
Then his regiment was ordered to 
the Sudan. Lord A. made up his mind 
to see her before he went away, and wrote 
her a pathetic note of appeal, which Anna 
answered with a beating heart, telling him 
to see her by all means! That she must 
see him before he went away to the war! 
But the letter got mixed up in the 
voluminous mail of Anna, and Lord Arthur 
received only a note accepting the presi- 
dency of a society for the promotion of 
universal peace. Hamilton Pope Galt. 


ARRIVAL. 
A CERTAIN artist, by judiciously mixing 
his colors with not too much brains, 
got his picture hung in the Salon. 
Nobody, however, would look at it there. THE STRAIGHT AND 
“ Mais tenez !” cried the artist, showing by his NARROW WAY. 
French that he was to be reckoned with. 

He proceeded very simply, though. That is to say, he did nothing 
in the world but cause his picture to be stolen, with great é/a/, from 
the Salon, whereupon vast throngs came daily to stare at the space 
where it had hung and to speak of it in awed whispers. 

“ J'ai arrivé/” chuckled the artist, and gave himself to the execu- 
tion of the commissions which now showered upon him in profusion. 





HE moth may eventually singe his wings, but meanwhile you can’t 
convince him that he is not having a good time. 





JUST THINK OF IT! 


OncE ‘Every ONE oF Us Was ‘“‘THE Cutest LITTLE BABY IN THE WORLD.” 











SOLVED. 


Nero.— Petronius, the people are complaining because the games are 
not bloodthirsty enough. What would you suggest ? 


PETRONIUS.— Get an umpire! 


THE CAUSE. 


{Mr. Crane, the elevator manufacturer, of Chicago, and the great 
opponent of college education, says that college men drink to excess. ] 


HEN one has seen a scene serene turned —sudden as a 
miracle— 
To tumult and to riot and to din; 
When one has heard the sounds absurd of student gangs 
hysterical, 
And watched them celebrate the games they win,— 
Unless he knows, he will suppose collegiate society 
Is mad with rum and whisky, too, in truth: 
Yet all this noise of yelling boys comes not from inebriety, 
It isn’t drink that ails them—it is Youth! 






It’s very plain that Mr. Crane has watched the student animal 
Engaged in raising Hades here and there; 

But if he ‘Il spot the common lot, and very closely scan ‘em all, 
He ’ll find their mode of conduct pretty fair. 
Sometimes they pass the foaming glass a little bit too readily, 

(As most men, on occasion, do, forsooth,) 

But though their way of play is gay it’s not from soaking steadily, 

It isn’t drink that ails them—it is Youth! 


It is n’t drink which makes them think that crookedness and knavery 
Are things which ought to put a man to shame; 
It isn’t rum which makes them come to look on deals unsavory 
As “mighty dirty playing ’’ in the game; 
It is n’t wine that makes them pine for fairer methods tactical, 
That makes them strong for honor and for truth, — 
They ’re young, you see, and so must be “deluded and impractical,’ — 
It isn’t drink that ails them—it is Youth! Berton Braley. 


Bad 


mM energy which some people waste in denouncing their luck would 
almost enable them to succeed in spite thereof. 
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STRENUOUS. 


agen git your aunt 
who went to live in 
New York died from exces- 
sive exercise ? 

Uncie .EBen. — Yep. 
She thought she had to 
run across the room to 
the window every time 
anybody went by. 








IN 2011. 


A EROPLANIST. 
— What ’s 


that fellow down 
there on earth 
doing ? 

CoMPANION. — 
He’s walking. ‘That’s 
the way the ancients used to 
move around, you know. He’s 
got a little strip down there called 
a sidewalk, and he’s got to go 
over it once a year like that to 
hold the franchise. 


HONORS. 


CuUSTOMER.—I did n’t see as your car 
won any prize in that race. 
blowing about ? 

AUTO DEALER. —Sir! We had a 
higher percentage of drivers finish alive 
than any other firm! 


What are you 


THE HAPPY FAMILY. 
M*: SCRAPPINGTON (in the 


midst of her reading ).— 
This recall of judges that the newspapers are making so much stew 
about nowadays 
Mr. SCRAPPINGTON.— Well, what of it? 
Mrs. ScRAPPINGTON.— What is needed a great deal worse is the 
recall of husbands! 





CONSIDERATE. 


“ Ww" do you argue with your wife?” 
you know the futility of it?” 
‘Of course,” replied the married man, “but I have to allow her a 
little pleasure once in a while.” 


asked the bachelor. ‘ Don’t 


THE ORIGINAL BONEHEADS. 


ROFESSOR.—You know that the lowest type of human beings is found in 
Australia. What are those natives called, Mr. Fanning? 
StuDENT (captain of the ball team ).—Bush-leaguers! 





Tider 














ON THE FENCE. 


BEGGAR.— Could you spare me a dime, sir? 
PROSPEROUS OLD Party.— Are you a Socialist ? 
BEGGAR.— Not if T get the dime! 








are not always friends. 


Grr ite are pres are not ‘Chee Sriendly, and those who are friendly 
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NEW YORK UNDER THE SULLIVAN ANTI-WEAPON LAW. 





























“Wot? Agin th’ law! Why, didn’t a judge just say yer {: 
-{ could carry weapons if they was over a hundred years old?”’ }j 
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Going deer-hunting. The only way 
sportsmen can avoid arrest. 























HOUSE-BREAKER.—Help! Police! Dis 
feller’s got a gun in violation of de law! 





















































LEARN HYPNOTISM AND BE SAFE, 
“You're a pet dog! Go home!” 








The law-abiding family, having surrendered all weapons, goes to bed thus, 





















¢| ewe MADGE and we on Hallowe'en 

Essayed each old-time spell, 

And called on half-worid pow’rs unseen 
The future to foretell. 


But every charm by rote we tried 
Proved traitor to my cause; 
Poor wretch, a lass so fair denied 

By crisp October’s laws! 
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EVER begin an anecdote by say- 
ing: “I heard a good one the 
other day.” — It is very bad 
manners. It shows a lack 
of consideration for others. 
It puts your auditors in a very 
bad hole. You kill all chance 
of affording them any amusement. 
It makes them nervous and apprehensive. 
They fear the worst. ‘They feel as though 
they simply have to call up a laugh from the 
vasty deep, and they gird up their loins, as it were, 
for the stunt. Most people cannot possibly 
laugh when they feel that they must. It is 
easier to laugh when you feel that vou must n’t. 
The laugh is an involuntary thing. It is 
spontaneous. It bloweth where it listeth. 
When you tell a fellow you heard a good one, 






Within the door by stalk o’erhung 
Not I did enter first; 


My rival hated worst. 
The apple-paring on the floor 


In crinkled letter lay; 
From all the alphabet galore 


I faced Smith-Jones et al. — 
I kissed her in the hall! 


A fig for Hallowe’en affairs 
And every Black Art sign; 


The substance of it, mine! 


Edwin L. Sabin. 





he makes up his mind to laugh or bust. He is 
on the alert for the proper moment, as runners 
strain to leap at the crack of the pistol. Havy- 
ing all this on his mind it is impossible to get 
the point, and enjoyment is out of the question. 

Do not say you “nearly died laughing” 
either at the beginning or the end of your 
anecdote. It is a reflection on your friend’s 
powers of discrimination. 

Don’t tell your friend a joke is funny. 
Don’t say: “ Very good, I thought!” If you 
relate an anecdote which is followed by 
silence the only decent thing you can do, if 
your victim be a man, is to pull out a good 
cigar. If a lady, lean impressively forward 
and sav: “ How nice you are looking!” Or, 
if the lights are low and all things propitious, 
you might whisper softly in her ear: “Votes 
for Women.” Hamilton Pope Galt. 





time as afterward there was no such thing. 





’T was Smith who through the archway swung — 


It chose John Jones, with “J’’! 
When side by side before the fire 

\ The chestnuts were arrayed, 

The one for me blew up in ire, 


But Brown’s it was which staved ! 


And yet, and yet, quite well content 


The spirit of the future, theirs — 
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While they on tokens dumb were bent | | 
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“HIGH LIFE. 


i IT meet and proper that you eat your heart 
out so?” She did not answer. 
“ Dear heart!” he whispered intensely. 
‘Then she lifted her eyes tearfully to his. 
“Everything to eat is dear, these days!” she 
faltered brokenly. 


PROOF. 


“ W*s it a love match, do you think?” 

“Undoubtedly! Her father made a 
marriage settlement of only two million dollars 
after paying the Count’s debts.” 


HIS CONDITION. 
“ |* straightened circumstances, is he not?” 
“Yes. He confesses that it is about all 
he can do to keep the wolf out of the garage.” 





latonic lowe takes its name from Plato, though equally as much before his 
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THAT RASCALLY POLICE-DOG. 


HE PICKS UP A LITTLE EaSy MONEY ON THE STREET. 






































} 
| 


| 


Rs 
iil 




















A SONG OF WARNING. 


ONn’T go back to the farm, my boy, 
Humor an old man’s whim; 














You’re grandpa’s pride and you ’re grandpa’s joy, 
And my eyes grow sad and dim. 

I was brought up on the farm, my lad, 
And | knew it night and day ; 


But think,—when the fever hits you bad,— 
You don't have to weed Broadway ! 


I know what I'm asking of you, my boy— 
To give up each daily chore; 

To feed the cows and the calf so coy, 
And to rise at the hour of 4. 

I know what it meant when | left all that, 
It ’most tore my heart away; 

But | choked my sobs, for I’d bet my hat 
That you don’t have to weed Broadway ! 


R. F. Bunner. 





ie — 


IN 1925, OR SOONER. 


SECOND JaP.— How so? 
First JAP.— There is a general European war on now, and every 
American 1s back fighting for his fatherland! 





First Jap.—I tell you, now is the time to attack the United States. 





THEIR POSITION. 


i ie famous explorer had discovered 

a theretofore unknown race, of 
surprising astuteness and erudition. 
As he was advancing with eager an- 
licipation, appropriately tempered 
with trepidation, he was halted at the 
border-line of their domain by a dele- 
gation of prominent citizens headed 
by a large and imposing-looking gen- 
tleman of unusual width betwixt the 














eyes and a firm jaw. 
“While we are resigned and ready V. 
to be discovered, having for a long 





time recognized that it was inevitable 











and bound sooner or later to occur,” 73.1) fs itt tetaatie 
began the latter, in tones admirably pe 
adapted for declamatory purposes, — eo 





“we beg to state our position in the 
matter: If we are to be discovered, 
whoever does it must govern him- Hs 
self by our preferences, otherwise Sa" 
he will find himself gently but | / 7 ince 7, 
firmly disappointed. (i. 
“We do not wish to be union- 1 am | 
ized. Wedo not care to have the \ \ 
affinity business introduced here. 
We do not desire the establish- 
ment of any lodges, societies, 
clubs, organizations, or bunds. 
We welcome neither spellbinders nor Prince Albert coats. We do 
not enjoy Chautauquas or popular evangelists. We are not interested 
in any reforms or uplifts whatever. We do not sign subscription-papers 
or petitions, and we do not buy rubber-plantation stock or books on 
the recommendation of college presidents. We indorse nobody and 
nothing. The Grand Old Party, also the Party of Jefferson and Jack- 
son, may go to the dickens for all we care. We delight not in help- 
ful addresses, muckraking, or in those who make character studies. 
“We are the descendants of a number of weary persons who 
came to this then-inhospitable region to escape the pestiferous impo- 
sitions and nuisances I have just mentioned, and countless others of 
their ilk, to which the long-suffering citizens of the average com- 
munity are constantly being exposed, and you are hereby respect- 
fully requested to conform to our preferences or prejudices, or 
return along your track and leave us undiscovered and content. I 
have spoken !” Tom P. Morgan. 
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SOMETHING TO HOLD HIM TO. 


Fagor be the same as you are now,” he whispered to her ten- 
derly, “and it is all I ask, my dearest one.” 

“ And if I am, you will always love A 
me?” she said, quietly. 

“Yes,” he answered her, 
“always.” 

She looked beyond him— 
into space. Only she knew 
that ere long she would be 
quite different, for she was 
growing stout / 


A, ) Va 
ee 


Then she smiled into his face. > Ye a = 
“And the more you see of me, ™ Srarc em och, SS 
the greater will be your love, will Diz ee ‘ 
it not?” she asked. 579 RUE NN 


” 


“Ves,” he answered, ‘I swear it! 


And thus she was comforted. SAME OLD CHESTNUT. 
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DAILY SCENE? THE 


A recent inventory of the pictures in the Louvre show#@hat three hy 
Among the artists included were such ers as Box, 
Vernet, Constable, Reynolis#wrence, an¢ 


















































THE LOUVRE. 


yre three hundred and twenty-three canvases were missing. 
such as Boucher, Corot, Coypel, David, Millet, 
F ‘e, and Leonardo da Vinci. 
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ON. 
ie ance ss that applications must ONE MORE UNFORTU NATE 


now be properly filled out and signed whenever a person 

wants to do almost anything, it is probable that applica- CGp~ AKE her up tenderly, 

tions similar to the following will shortly be in order: © Lift her with care; 

Skirt fashioned slenderly, 
Too strong to tear. 





APPLICATION OF A YOUNG MAN DESIROUS OF ENTERTAINING 
THE ASSEMBLED COMPANY BY SINGING. 





State your full name, age, and size of collar.........- Ber ei ae So, when she tripped a bit 
Have you ever been arrested for disturbing the peace or as a public Where it was rough, 

nuisance?....... | ae ee Though the thing ripped a bit, 
Have you ever had sore throat or had yeur tensils cut?........-...-- ’T was n't enough. 


W hat i SUE SRMOENE MMPUNO 05.5555 on 5c conten ge lees cecse — Down she went, tottering 
What particular ‘‘little thing’ are you thinking of inflicting on the company Into the dirt, 


at the present time?..... Sabine a aire Sees Wo atid eas Lees 





Fervently muttering : 
i nies “ Blame such a skirt !”’ 


Did your parents die namanit NIN 68 ils a cles 5 nea shaw waitnrn steer ion 
How often do your neighbors move?.....-. os 


Would you sue for damages if you were forcibly ejected from the house?....- Loop up her tresses. 


Great Scott, what a thatch! 
Is there any Aoniniagse enemy of yours in the crow a? Ptagaw ca dade witvien <cewe Her many-hued tresses, 





Would you accept a couple of cigars and forget it? ee ae earner 





While wonderment guesses 
Why don’t they match? 


Fashioned so slenderly. 
Come, gentlemen, 
Take her up tenderly, 
Start her again! 
Walter G. Doty. 
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A USEFUL OCCUPATION. 


Sage LUFFINGHAM (warm/y ).—The blawsted com- 
moners will soon have us out of business entirely, 
bah Jove! What? 
LorD PUNLEIGH. — Ya-as, bah Jove! Well 
soon — ha, ha, ha! —be nothing but recreation 
peers, y’ know! 


HOW IT HAPPENED. 


a ie reason, as near as I can figure it out,” a 
bit acridipessilosophically remarked the Old 
Codger, who was very often taken that way, “why 
my second-cousin Osmond—who married a lady base- 
ball player under the impression that she was going to 
prove his clinging vine, and is pamtial to indorsing 
notes for brothers in the lodge, and likes to read help- 
ful books, and believes hair-restorers will restore hair, 
and has already accumulated his second gold brick, and 
really enjoys listening to one of these ’ere pianos that use 
a roll of wall-paper with notches bitten through it, and 
actually believes ‘Taft will be re-elected, and saves gold 
coins in the expectation of getting a premium on ’em, 
and has faith in Government 
seeds, and seems to think 
that ‘ Hon.’ is the abbre- 
viation of ‘honorable,’ 
and believes the woeful 
stories fat missionaries 
tell, and little lapses and 
ludicrosities like that—is such 
a booby is b’cuz he always plays 
hookey when the school of ex- 
perience is in session.” 





FRIENDLY WARNING. 


URAL JustTice.—I ll have to 
fine ye twenty-five dollars fer 


exceedin’ th’ speed limit. oon 
Mororist (wildly). -— What? 

It’s a condemned outrage! Why, VERY LIKELY. 
I’ll swear I wasn’t going more than Cousin SiLas (reading ).— It 
eight miles an hour! : gaye in thle here pane thet 2 
UNRECORDED HISTORY: ; RURAL JUSTICE (solemnly ).— Youdo, an’ Sere Se. aan 
STONEWALL JACKSON HAVING PasseD ON, BARBARA FRIETCHIE GETS it ll cost ye fifty dollars more fer perjury, ably why we never hear of a 
‘‘HeRS” FROM THE MovING-PictuRE MAN. b’gosh, right now! Sen suing =o ee 











Myer men can never see a full moon without wanting to find some nice giri 
to share it with them. 
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sure of the hidden spring, will grasp quickly, quietly, and effectively both 
the arms and legs of the objectionable occupant, holding him or her, as 
the case may be, in a grasp of steel; then the rollers under the chair 
begin to operate, and the whole moves in whatever direction is indicated 
by the pointer on the dial at the back. A truly wonderful contrivance!” 

“It is all of that!” replied the Very Busy Lady. “But will it really 

work with someone in it?” , 
“A natural question 
faced the chair 
about and set 
the pointer on 
the dial at the 
back. “If 
you will be so 
good as to 
stand to one 
side, I will 
show . 
“Does the 
thing always 

go in the di- 

rection indi- 

cated by the 
little pointer ?” in- 
quired the Very 
Busy Lady. 

“It certainly 
does!” answered 
the agent, as he sat 
down in the chair. 
“Now, madam,” he 
went on, “if you 
will kindly press the 
spring, we will see 

eaarer what the chair can 
Peas - do. I have set it to 
THE PATENT EJECTOR CHAIR. bring up against 
a See, madam,” said the agent, smiling ingratiatingly, “this | yonder blank wall. 
is undoubtedly the greatest invention of the age. ‘The Ready?” 
great minds of history have been bored by the caller who “All ready!” 
wears out his welcome; the middle minds and the vast snapped the Very 
majority of ordinary minds have also suffered the tortures Busy Lady, touch- 
of utter boredom. ing the spring and 
“Madam, had they possessed the Patent Ejector then suddenly read- 
Chair, they need never have known one moment’s  justing the pointer on aati 
worry because of that genus homo commonly known _ the dial, “All ready!” — know where | am, tell him I've gone to 
as the “Stay-late.” ; “Then note, ma- my S. P. C. A. meeting! 
“The Patent Ejector Chair represents the toil of | dam,” began the agent 
years; it is the crowning achievement of a long career again, as the chair moved off slowly, “note how easily, how lightly, and 
of inventive ingenuity; it is the last word in convenient — yet how irresistibly it traveis. We are now going—hey! Where are we 
equipment for the home. It will make your fireside a place of privacy going? * * Look out for that door! * * ‘Thank you. * * Now the 
and pleasure; it will forever rid you of that next-door neighbor who has steps! * * Bumpety—bumpety—bump! * * Whew! I’m glad that’s 
made your life a burden for, lo! these many years. I want to say to over, anyway,” exclaimed the astonished salesman, mopping his face. 











and very easily answered,” said the agent, as he 




















THE WHEEL OF FORTUNE. 
AROUND AND AROUND AND AROUND. 








FERRE qs 


DRESSED FOR IT. 


THE Misrress. — And, Mary, if my husband 














you, madam . 

“] am sure that I don’t 
want it,” broke in the Very 
Busy Lady, “but since 
you have pushed both 
yourself and your chair 
into my house, you may 
show me how the con- 
traption works.” 

“With the greatest 
pleasure in the world!” 
agreed the agent. “But, 
I beg of you, allow me 
first to explain the wen- 
derful workings of this 
mechanical marvel of an 
advanced age of intelli- 
gent ingenuity. Do you 
see the spring here at the 
back? Observe, madam, 
that it is entirely hidden 
from the view of the occu- 
pant inthe chair. Please 
to know that when I press 
this spring it sets all of the 
mechanism in motion. 
Observe the steel fingers 
or clamps on the arms of 
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“My gracious! So am 
I,” agreed the other. 
“How very active the 
thing is!” 

“Yes,” assented the 
agent. ‘But, since I am 
outside, the fact only 
proves what I said of the 
chair to be true. Don't 
you think that you will 
need at least two?” 

* Well,” laughed the 
Very Busy Lady, through 
the rapidly closing crack 
in the door, “if I have 
trouble getting rid of any 
more fool agents, I will.” 

Chas. C. Jones. 


BASEBALL VS. ART. 
i ieee ER (reprovingly ). 


— The word isn’t 
“pitcher,” Percy, — it’s 
“picture.” Now, Tommy, 
tell the class the difference 
between the two words. 








AT THE SUFFRAGETTE ATHLETIC CLUB. *TomMy Dorson (son of 


an artist).— Pitchers sell for 
more than pictures. 


the chair, also the two clamps 
on the front legs. These 
clamps, madam, upon the pres- 


Tue Lert HALFBACK.— Put a little more powder on my nose-guard, dearie, 
and tell me if you think I’ve enough hatpins in my head-harness! 








WanieD. 

‘What did she say when the judge 
granted her a divorce, but forbade her 
to marry in this State again?” 

“She asked the judge to make her 


Wuat SHE 


husband provide ‘her with traveling 
expenses.” — Detroit Free Tress. 
“Now that you’ve heard my 


daughter sing, what would you advise 
me to do?” 

“Well,” the music-master replied, 
“T hardly know. Don’t you suppose 
you could get her interested in settle- 
ment work, or horseback riding, or 
something like that?” — Chicago 
Record- Herald. 


MONKS WIN RIGHT 
TO CHARTREUSE 


United States Supreme Court Favors 
Carthusian Order in Fight to Protect 
Secret of Its Liqueur. 


By a decision of the United States 
Supreme Court the Carthusian monks, 
who make the celebrated liqueur known 
as chartreuse, have won their fight against 
the Cusenier Company, a New York cor- 
poration, to prevent the latter from using 
the trade mark and other indicia of the 
monks’ product in the sale of a similar 
cordial in this country. The Cusenier 
Company acts as agent for the French 
liquidator, Mons. Henri Lecontier, ap- 
pointed by the French court to take pos- 
session of the property of the monks in 
France under the Associations act of Igor. 

Foliowing the forcible removal from 
their monastery, near Voiron, in the De- 
partment of Isere, in France, the monks 
took their liqueur manufacturing secret 
with them and set up a factory in Tarra- 
gona, in Spain, and there have continued 
to manufacture the cordial, importing 
from France such herbs as were needed 
for the purpose. 

The French liquidator, it is alleged, un- 
dertook to make a cordial identical with 
or closely resembling the monks’ product. 

In about all substantial details the 
claims of the monks have been upheld, 
except that the defendant company has 
not been held in contempt. Justice 
Hughes wrote the decision. The juris- 
diction of the Circuit Court was upheld. 
It was also set forth that the monks’ non- 
use of the trade mark did not constitute 
abandonment and that the French law 
affecting it could not have any extra-ter- 
ritorial effect as far as this country was 
concerned, and that the monks have an 
exclusive. right to the use of the word 
Chartreuse in the sale of their product 
in the United States.—New York Herald, 
June 20, IgII. 





{ BUNNER’S 7 


Short Stories. 


SHORT SIXES. 

THE RUNAWAY BROWNS. 
MADE IN FRANCE. 
MORE SHORT SIXES. 
THE SUBURBAN SAGE. 


Five Volumes, in Cloth, $5.00 
or separately 
Per Volume, in Cloth, $1.00 


For sale by all Booksellers, or from the 
Publishers on receipt of price. 








Address PUCK, New York. 
X , 











SAFE, EFFECTIVE. 50c. & $1.00BK@y 
DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N.Y. Fs 

















Wherever 


Sathers — 


elite Roc 


quality 


HE WORLDS BEST TABLE ‘i 





WONDERFUL ‘TONIC. 

“John,” said a wife who was supposed to be on her deathbed, “in case of 
my death I think a man of your temperament and domestic nature, aside from 
the good of the children, ought to marry again.” 

“Do you think so, my dear?” 

“T certainly do, after a reasonable length of time.” 

“Well, now, do you know, dear, that relieves my mind of a great burden. 
The little Widow Jenkins has acted rather demurely toward me ever since you 
were taken ill. She is not the woman that you are, of course—a strong-minded, 
intelligent woman of character—but she is plump and pretty, and I am sure she 
would make me a very desirable wife.” 

‘The next day Mrs. Jones was able to sit up; the following day she went 
downstairs, and the third day she was planning a new dress.—Mew York Mail. 





THERE is a saying that a man who squeezes a dollar never squeezes his 
wife. After glancing over the subscription books the editor of the Phillipsburg 
Dispatch says there are a number of good married women in his county who are 
not getting the attention they deserve.—Aansas City Journal. 


No DEGREE FOR HER. ; 
“Ts your fair friend going to stay on at Vassar for an M.A.?” 
“No, I have persuaded her to take an M-r-s. elsewhere.” — Vale Record. 





“SEE AMERICA FIRST ” 





Intimate Frienp.—Where do you 
expect to go on your wedding trip? 

PROSPECTIVE BriDE (who is about 
to espouse her fourth). —Well, I’ve 
generally gone to Niagara Falls. — 
Chicago Tribune. 


Country BoarpDER.—Do you think 
that mosquitoes carry malaria? 

FARMER.—I dunno; they never 
took any away from here. — Boston 
Transcript. 





RAPER Ui 


Indisputably the 
most delicious of 
all American 
Champagnes— 
there’s none better 
in the world. 


erywhere 








Served Eo 





— 


Pe oT Ae oo Oe 





THE KeEysToONE OF SAFETY FARMING 





This great dam creates a reservoir holding 1,300,000 acre-feet of water. 


masonry, and over 350,000 barrels of cement were used in building 
twenty feet wide. 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its Purity Has Made It 


THE RoosEvELt Dam, 


Famous.” 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 


NEAR PHOENIX, ARIZONA. 


It contains 341,244 cubic yards of 
It is 1,080 feet long on top, where it is 
It is 278 feet from foundation in bedrock to crest, and at the base it is 168 feet through. 
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fitrLe Marjory.—Mamma, what 

, spinster ? | 
\loTHER.—A spinster, my dear, isa 
man to be envied. But don’t tell 
i father I said so, — Liverpool 
cury. 





















All tobacco is tobac- 
co. So is the polluted 
river water still water. You pay more for 


PHILIP MORRIS 
English Mixture and Cut Plug | 


for the simple reason that it is worth more. At $2.00 
the pound in 25c, 50c. and $1.00 tins we sell you to- 
bacco perfection. The name Philip Morris eliminates 
initial uncertainty—the tobacco thereafter is its own 
assurance of perpetual sat- . 

isfaction. 










If your dealer does not 
stock these tobaccos 
send us his name and 
address with 25c for trial 
2 oz. tin of either brand. 


Philip Morris & Co., Ltd. 
402 West Broadway New York 











OVERHEARD AT 
“Do you know my son’s going to be married?” | Quoted Humorous Weekly 23: 


“Is ’e?”? 








“I. W. HARPER” | pLAlé 


. Puvule Stock T HE 
Whiskey | FINEST BEER 
Has stood the test of time and won universal popular EVER BREWED 


approval. Oldest and most famous in the world. 


LEADING DEALERS EVERYWHERE. Brewed 


























his wife interrupted : ALWAYS 


| Zranscrift. 








BEANHEIM DISTILLING Co., INCORPORATED | and 
——"| Bottled | 


LOUISVILLE, Ky. 
She i ha hel ] he one og E body k hat he i | ier the mest mode 
1e is such a help to her clever husband. Everybody knows that he is a sanitary 

genius, but few are next to the fact that his little wife aids him in his every ac- conditions by 
tivity. We got a look-in at this state of affairs at the surprise-party we gave him | skilled masters, in a 
the other night. brewery as clean as 

When the food had been discussed, he was called upon for a speech, of “mother’s kitchen.” 
course. He arose from his seat beside his wife—he hemmed and hawed, and 


then he said : | Ask for it at the Club, Cafe 
“Ladies and gentlemen—I am totally unprepared, of course, and—er— or Buffet. Insist on Blatz. {i 


~_— 


, ‘ : . Correspondence invited direct. | 
being as I said totally unprepared, you must—-er—excuse me for being-—er 
unprepared, I—er—ah—-I was hardly prepared for this er 





And then 














“Why, darling,” she said, “you knew it perfectly this morning. The next 
sentence begins, ‘ Knowing as I do’——— Now you can go on from there.” TH E SAM E 
What helps they are, these anxious wives of ours!—C/eveland Plain Dealer. GOo D OLO 


Maup.—You’d never dream of the proposals I’ve had this summer. 


ETHEL.—No, dear; I’m not so good a dreamer as you are.—Soston 











Laugh and Grow Fat ! Take PUCK and Laugh !! 








Next toa Missionary 


The South Sea Islander 
likes nothing better 






| 
| Than a 


Subscription to 


Brae 


MARGATE. The Foremost and Most Widely 








f “No!  Ikey.’”-—Zondon Opinion. 


_ As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is 
made more delightful and healthful. Sample by mail, 


25 cts. in stamps. 


Too Hasty. 


C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. | q It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 


@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artisis are among the be&. 


@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


in the scramble that followed a premature discharge of dynamite in a : ; 0 ott pgm ’ ; 
building lot, a stout man lost a scarfpin. After he began to search for it he @ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 


® oticed another man poking around in the dust and débris. He immediately 


grew suspicious, and at last he spoke: 


supplements of the Sunday newspepers. 


I do not wish to give offense,” he said, “but I must ask you to refrain Published Every Wednesday. 10c. per Copy. $5.00 Yearly. 


from issisting me in this search. I appreciate your willingness to assist, but as 


& Means of self-protection I long ago made it a rule never to allow strangers to 


assist 


ei ie in a search for a lost article.” 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, PUCK, New York 


‘O, very well,” said the stranger. “You have no objection to my looking ask him to order it for you. Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


on, | suppose?” He sat down on the curbstone and watched the stout man 
‘stand overturn stones. After twenty minutes of painful stooping the | 


sift « 


Stout inan found a scarfpin. 

“But it is not my pin,” he said, dejectedly. 
) “NO, It’s mine,” said the other man. 
adout, 


is stic} 








‘‘T heard it strike somewhere here- | 
That was what I set out to look for, but when I saw how anxious you 

Were for the job I let you go ahead. Your own scarfpin, if you want to know, 

‘ing to the flap of your left coat-pocket."—New York Herald. | 


me a liberal package of sample copies 


Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 


NEXT WEEK. 


















Do YOU think va 
“The Good Old Days” 
were the better days? 


Charles Wheeler Bell thinks 
so, and the way he proves it 
makes one of the funniest 
books of the year. Witty, 
snappy paragraphs with 
human nature in every line. 
Delicious pictures by Fox, 
the famous cartoonist of the 
‘hicago Evening Post. 
Cover in Colors and Gold. 
50 cents net 


At All Booksellers | 
A.C. McClurg & Co. Pub. 








GLoomy., 


If I had a yacht and a private car 
And a castle high on a hill somewhere, 

If my scarf-pin shone like the evening star, 
And I had the finest clothes to wear— 
If I, in short, were a millionaire 

And could work or play, as my fancy turned, 
Do you think that I should be free from 

care, 
And could rest unceasingly unconcerned ? 


If I had all that money will buy— 


And money will buy a lot, you know— | 


If my wealth were great and my station high 

And my debts were all paid long ago; 

If my fame had spread, and my strongest foe 
Were clanking chains in a gloomy cell, 

If my hair remained where it used to grow, 
Do you fancy I'd think that all was well ? 


If I were blessed with the blessings which 
Are plainly enumerated here, | 
If I had fame and were also rich, 
And moved in the highest social sphere, 
I should still consider this planet drear, 
And forget the yachts and the private cars— 
I had to let coffee alone last year, 
And now I am forced to give up cigars! 
—Chicago Record-Herald, 


“ How are you getting along in the 
law business, old man?” 

“T have one client.” 

“Is he rich?” 

“He was.”— Boston Transcript. 


| 
3 ‘Stone walls do not make a prison make,”’ | % 
Remarked old Yeggman Pete, , Ss ; 
‘*For nowadays when jugs are built 4 
| | Most people use concrete.”  ™MADE AT KEY WEST 


Economy is a watchword pecans - ——____ 
of the thrifty. “IT SHOULD like to open an account | 

That’s one reason so 
many prosperous people 
use Pears’ Soap. TZhere’s 
no waste about zt. It wears 
out, of course. such as I have at the big drygoods 





PROGRESS. 


FOR MEN OF BRé NS 


— Denver Republican. 








at this bank, if you please.” | 
“We shall be glad to accommodate | 







48 not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 
able to all metals, but thespolish a 


Bar Keepers Frien:! 


lasts, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minera!: 0; 
wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 1b box. For sale by g 
gists and dealers. nd 2c stamp for sample to Ge ze 
William Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indi lis, :.d, 


you, madam. What amount do you 
wish to deposit ?” 
“QO, but I mean a charge account, 





” 


On sale everywhere. stores.” — Chicago Tribune. 

















Tobacco Habit | 


Swiftly Banished | 


Dr. Elders’ Tobacco Boon Banishes 
All Forms of Tobacco Habit 
In 72 to 120 Hours. 

Guaranteed positively to be a harmless, 
swift and permanent relief from the slavery 
of the Tobacco Habit. Easy to take. No 
craving for Tobacco after the first dose. 
One to three boxes sufficient forall ordinary 
cases. Proofs in plenty from those who 
have experienced the wonderful benefits of 
Dr. Elders’ Guaranteed Home Treatment. 
f They write like 
this : Wouldn’t 
take $1000 for what 
youdidforme”;“I | 
never have a hank- 

ering for tobacco 

any more”; “One 

box of your To- 
bacco Boon cured | 
me after 20 years | 
habit”; “Used to- | 





y bacco in all forms 
for 17 years, three 
boxes cured me”’; 
“Tcannot praise your Tobacco Boon enough. 
Other Mothers can also cure their sons”; 
“Used Tobacco for almost 54 years and i 
cannot express my gratitude to you for 
putting me in my present condition.” 
Remember, & legal binding guarantee of 
results in every case, or money refunded. 
It will sur. ly pay any one to send for Free 
Booklet giving full information of Elders’ 
Tobacco Boon. Home Treatment. Address 


DR. ELDERS’ SANITARIUM, Dept. 241 St. Joseph, Mo. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 3h and 36 Bleecker Street. 


BraNcH WaRrkKNOUSK : 20 Beekman Street, § New You. 


All kinds of Paper made to order. 





| 
—_ 

“You invite a great many people | 
whom you don’t really like to accom- 
pany you on your private yacht.” 

“Yes,” replied the cynical person. 
“T enjoy watching ’em get seasick.” — 
Washington Star. 


VARICOSE VEINS, ®42,LE¢5. 


are promptly relieved with inexpensive home treat- 
ment. It absolutely removes the pain, swelling, tired- 
ness and disease. Full particulars en receipt of stamp. | 
W. F. Young, P.D.F.: 423 Temple St. Springfield, Mass, | 














O--FEN-G 
HANDBOOKS READY OCT. 3rd. 


Are the first of two hundred books covering all phases of 
outdoor life, from bee-keeping to big game shooting. 

Each book deals with a separate subject and deals with it thoroughly. The angler, the 
horseman, the camper, the dog owner, the automobilist, all varieties of outdoor enthusiasts 
will find separate volumes for their separate interests. There is no waste space. 

The series is based on the plan of one subject to a book and each book complete. The 
authors are experts. Each book has been specially prepared. 

OUTING HANDBOOKS are uniform in size and appearance, 44 x 74 inches. 
Bound in green cloth, flexible cover. They can be obtained wherever books are sold. Fixed 
pri 2, Seventy Cents each; postage Six Cents extra. Among the first books are: 














The Airedale — Williams Haynes. Fine Art of Fishing—Samuel C Camp. 
The Amateur Gunsmith—Horace Kephart. Fishing Kits and Equipment —Samuel C. Camp. 
The Automobile—Robert Sloss. The Horse—David Buffum. 

Backwoods Surgery and Medicine—CharlesS, Mocdy. The Motor Boat—H. W. Slauson. 
Camp Cookery— Horace Kephart. Outdoor Signalling—Elbert Wells. 


Exercise and Health—Dr. Woods Hutchinson. Tracks anc, Tracking—Josef Brunner. 
Wing and Trap Shooting—Charles Askins. 


SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE 


OUTING PUBLISHING COMPANY 


315 FIFTH AVENUE OUFING 
outine NEW YORK CITY HANDBOOKS 





























HE MEANT WELL. \j 
~ Puck Proofs 
Photogravures from PUCK 


Copyright 1908 by Keppler & Schwarzmann. 
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THE FIRST AFFINITY. 
By Carl Hassman, 
Photogravure in Carbon Black, 13 x 19% in. 

| PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 





























**Come quick! TI have it!’?— Le Rive. 





This is but one example of the PUCK 
PROOFS. Send Ten Cents for 


Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that Ab- Fifty-page Catalogue of Re- 
bott’s Bitters be used in making it ; insures your getting | ifty pag’ : . +s 
productions in Miniature 


the very best. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. | 
| 
| 
Pop Gunn.—My lawyer tells me I have an exceedingly strong case. | Address PUCK York 
Dan Waysipe.—He means that it will last for years.—Wew York Globe, | | 299-309 Lafayette Street oe tee 
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PENNSYLVANIA RAILROAD 





TWO STATIONS 
IN NEW YORK 


Through trains between New York and 
Philadelphia, Baltimore, Washington, 
and the South, Pittsburgh, Cincinnati, 
Cleveland, Chicago, and St. Louis, 
arrive at and depart from the 


Pennsylvania Station 


Only one 
32d Street. 
Special tube trains, running through 
to and from Manhattan Transfer and 
connecting with through trains leave 
and arrive at the 


Hudson Terminal 


Church and Cortlandt Streets, only 
five minutes’ from Wall Street, and 
only one block from the Subway at 
Fulton Street. These two stations 


Accommodate all Sections 
of New York 


Serving directly the downtown financial 
and business district, as well as the 
uptown hotel, shopping, and residential 
sections. 


block from Broadway at 


GEO. W. BOYD 
General Passenger Agent 





J. R. WOOD 
Passenger Traffic Manager 









THE Lure oF GOLF. 


A military gentleman, who could swear better than he could play golf, was 
flattered one day to find quite a crowd of well-dressed strangers following him 
around, 

“T hope,” he said gallantly, “that I play well enough to reward you?” 

“QO, it isn’t that, major,” replied one, “we came out to listen.”—Go/f 
Lustrated, 

A GENEROUS THOUGHT. 

A barber was about to be electrocuted at Sing Sing for murder. 
night before his death he was asked if he had any dying wish. 

“Ves,” he said, “there is one thing I would like to do.” 

“What is it?” inquired the kind-hearted warden. 

‘“T would like to shave the district-attorney!”— Saturday Evening Post. 


On the 








for Liquor and 
Drug Using 


A scientific remedy which has been 
skilfully and successfully administered by 
medical specialists for the past 3} years. 


At the following Keeley Institutes: 


Hot Springs, Ark. Jacksonville, Fla. Portland. Me. White Plains, N.Y. | Columbus, Ohio. 


<os Angeles, Cal. Atlanta, Ga. Grand Rapids. Mieh. Philadelphia. Pa. Providence, R. }. 

an Franeiseo, Cal, Dwight, Il. Kansas City, Mo. 812 N. Broad St. Columbia, 8. C. 
Vest Haven, Conn, Marion, Ind. Manchester, N. H Pittsbure. Pa. Winnipeg. Manitoba. 
Washington, D. C, Lexington, Mass. Buffalo, N. Y. 4246 Fifth Ave. London, England. 

























































WHEN the iceman came out of No. 
37 he found a small boy sitting on one 
of his blocks of ice. “’Ere!” he 
roared, ‘“‘wot are yer a-sitting on that 
for? Git off of it!” 

The small boy raised a tear-stained 
face. “Was you ever a boy?” he 
queried faintly. 

“Of course I was!” fumed the ice- 
man.  But———” 

“And did you never play truant?” 
cut in the youngster. 

“Of course I did!” snarled the ice- 
man. ‘Now then, you- P 


*“An’ when you got home did yer 
father take a stick an’— 

A lump rose in the iceman’s throat. 
“Sit where you are, my little man,” he 
gulped; “I 
Telegraph. 


” 


understand.” — London 










THE 
SMOOTHEST TOBACCO 


Automobiling—the right thing to 
smoke is a pipe—the right thing to 
put init is Velvet. It's bully— 
different from the ordinary tobaccos. 
Velvet is Burley—the very choicest 
of Burley leal—mellowed for two 
years and in that two years every particle of 
the essential oils permeate each leaf thoroughly 
and make Velvet the mildest, coolest, sweetest 
smoke that you ever tasted. It burns even 
and it smokes cool. You may have tricd 
other Burley tobaccos, but you will never 
know how good Burley tobacco cam be until 
you've tried Velvet. Get a can. Don't 
let your dealer fool you. Say “Velvet” 
and stick to it. 


SPAULDING & MERRICK 
Chicago, III. 


dn a neat metal can 


10 cents 


At your dealer's, or if 
he is sold out, send us 
the roc. We'll send 
you a can to any ad- 
dress inthe U.S.A. 





ECONOMIZING. 

The young man and woman from 
Smalltown were on their wedding trip 
and he was spending money generously. 
They stayed at the good hotels, went 








we're living high— 
up in the air 

we're living fast— 
in the cafes 


high flyers and 


fast goers use 


RED RAVEN 


clears the head 
cools the blood 
settles the stomach 
and is ideal 


“For High Livers’ Livers” 


splits, everywhere ] 5c 





THE WorM TURNED. 


He was quite evidently from the 
country, and he was also quite evidently 
a Yankee, and from behind his bowed 
spectacles he peered inquisitively at 
the little Hebrew who occupied the 
other half of the car seat with him. 

The Hebrew looked at him depre- 
catingly. “Nice day,” he began 
politely. 

“You're a Jew, ain’t you?” queried 
the Yankee. 

“Ves, sir, 


I’m a clothing sales- 


‘ ool oe | : : 
from city to city in Pullmans, and rode | man,” handing him a card. 


unnumbered times in taxis and sight- 
seeing Cars. 

There was a good show at one of the 
theatres and they decided to see it. 
She did not accompany him when he 
went to get the tickets. “I'll buy two 
good seats,” he assured her. 

“No, no,” she replied, “just rent 
them for to-night."— Buffalo Express. 


“But you’re a Jew?” 

“Yes, yes, I’m a Jew,” came the 
answer. 

‘¢ Well,” continued the Yankee, “1’m 
a Yankee, and in the little village in 


| Maine where I come from I’m proud 





to say there ain’t a Jew.” 
“That’s why it’s a village,” replied 
the little Jew quietly. — Averybody’s. 


















OLD Ti 


‘_ Manana!’”’ the country Says to me. 
There ’s nothing to this hurrying; 
A lot less to the worrying. 
Sit! Watch the tourists scurrying 
From Back East to the sea. * 
O, it’s “Pronto!” if you want to,—if you really, truly can; 
Yet “ Manana”’ is far better. Si, Senor,—Sure, Mister Man! 
They make new laws by which to live: Soon, maybe, we shall know 
What space for our siesta: How much faster Time must flow. 
But what’s the use of weather— 
Peaceful, sunny,—months together ;— 
If Care can lift a feather 
And cause a sigh or so? 
Then hitch your wagon heavenward—to journey high and far 
But, by fair Santa Fé, select. a an easy-going-star ! 


Manana! Manana! One little while, you know, 
The Rio Grande is sleeping— 
An ancient slumber keeping ;— 
And not a soul is weeping 
Because the trains are slow, 
Must we break the spell to-morrow? Let us loiter down to-day,— 
Praise Manana of the surcease —Queen of all the Far-Away ;— 
Magic land of tilt and tournev—clash and clamor in the air ; 
Here—an olden shrine of silence,—yet the shrine is very fair ; 
And ’neath its shadow resting,— 
Last hour of song and jesting ;— 
We watch the warm sun westing 
From Here to Over There. 
Now, Amigo! Pack !—-Saddle! Dust smothers, down the track ;— 
See that your cussed bronco don’t lift you off his back ! 


= 


Manana! Manana! The solemn hills sink soon, 
There may be no returning; 
“ti ? Though strong hearts will be burning 
See QGFR With all the olden yearning, 
ml \ For Lands of Afternoon. 
So—sidewise in the stirrup,—smoke a mournful cigarette, 
While grim Progress blurs enchanted mesas you cannot forget. 
Not a bit of use in grieving,—sad confusion ’s here to stay, 
Just to hear yourself a-thinking you must stroll down Yesterday 
White moonlight! Senorita 
Lolita—ah, chiguita!— 
We don’t know how to treat a 
Blonde sweetheart, modern way. 
Get that motor-car’s high hooting! Aeroplane’s about to dive! 
Adios to all that’s ancient! Say,—it ’s tough to be alive! 
W. Edson Smith. 


THE PUCK PRESS 





